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THE PEINCESS IN THE CHEST*

THEKE were once a king and a queen who lived in &
beautiful castle, and had a large, and fair, and rich, and
happy land to rule over. From the very first they loved
each other greatly, and lived very happily together, but
they had no heir.
They had been married for seven years, but had
neither son nor daughter, and that was a great grief to
both of them. More than once it happened that when
the king was in a bad temper, he let it out on the poor
queen, and said that here they were now, getting old, and
neither they nor the kingdom had an heir, and it was all
her fault. This was hard to listen to, and she went and
cried and vexed herself.
Finally, the king said to her one day, ' This can't be
borne any longer. I go about childless, and it's your fault;.
I am going on a journey and sHall be away for a year.
If you have a child when I come back again, all will bo
well, and I shall love you beyond all measure, and never
more say an angry word to you. But if the nest is just,
as empty when I come home, then I must part with you.'
After the king had set out on &s journey, the queen
went about in her loneliness, and sorrowed and vexed
herself more than ever. At last her maid said to her one
day, ' I think that some help could be found, if your
majesty would seek it.' Then she told about a wise old
woman in that country, who had helped many in troubles
1 Translated from the Danish.